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GRATIS PLATE, “BEHIND THE SCENES,” WITH THIS NUMBER. 


BEING A SELECTION, SIDE-SPLITTING, SENTIMENTAL, AND SERIOUS, FOR THE BENEFIT OF OLD Boys YOUNG BOYS, ODD BOYS GENERALLY AND EVEN GIRLS. | 
Wh 
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THE MARYELLOUS DISAPPEARANCE OF A LADY. 
sis tov ak bef < the rie pi int e fhe ced fe of Ese rind Hall in the role of a Professional Trickster. Not only did he cause 
, nish before eyes 0, tence 0 the ple strains odfrey’s Waltz, in the ¢ he do stab her ral 
times with a carving-knife. Thus a double Siusiva wae presented to the public, and to Han pias A sth sea manner he appeared (o sta severa 


SL R’ “ Ped 
OPER’S PASSING EVENTS THE LADY-KILLER. 


Military Drilling among th: Socialists 


— ps 
Or Claude to whom this title was, it a b ' 
general pocnccla pic it is recorded ep 80 i had ho j 
and handsome re rende: the favourite { 
of the tale sez, that many 9 bri at ere wet dane 5 
; his corpse was bedewed with tho tears of beauty ly 


funeral ; 
and his actions and death were celebrated by the immortal 
author of “ Hudibras,” in a Pindaric poem of 202 lines. He 


a 
} over him to mark his grave. Before thi-, he had lain in 
state at a tavern in St. Giles’, and, previous to his lying in \ 
—_ he had been hanged s¢ Tyburn; but this is but a ry 


| Duval, or Du Vall as they call him in an old life, published ) 
Wj born “given an education 


| that of a footman,” and, as footman to a person of quality. 
he came to England on the restoration of Charles II. The 
oung and sprightly Claude entered joyously into all the 

a mabl , for want of funds, took to the r | 

A score of wonderful stories are told of , among others, | 
— that he stopped and robbed the King himself. Macaulay 

mpany (Unlimited) are trying to {mprove 4 the grossly neglecvod morals of their rank and file, by infusing alirtie | 8ay8 he became the captain of a formidable gang, and that 


from the amusing not to say lu res cut by the Awkward Squad, under the bawling tuition of thea { it is related how, at the head of his troop, he stopped @ I 
ust observe the unbreakable front presented by tbeir “square.” Ob, Jerusalem ! SS 4 lady’s coach, in which there was a booty of four hundred H 
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[Saturday, November 20, 1886, 


370 
pounds; that he took only one hundred, and suffered the fair 
owner to ransom the rest, by dancing a coranto with him on 
the Heath.” Another writer says, “It was surprising to see 


how gracefully he moved upon the grass; scarcely a danci 
master in London but would have been proud to have shown suc 
agility in a pair of pumps as Duval evinced ina pair of French 
riding-boots.” Now, where did this information come from, if it 
be true?) The lady, certainly. 

On one occasion he came upon his band as Bag were conbing a 
coach full of ladies on Blackheath. The ladies had a child with 
them, and from it a robber snatched a silver feeding-bottle. The 
child’ began to cry, and Duval interfered, threatening to shoot his 
companion unless the article was restored, “Sirrah!” cried he, 
“can't you behave like a gentleman, and raise a contribution with- 
out stripping people? But perhaps you had occasion for the 
sucking-bottle yourself, for, by your actions, one would imagine 
you were hardly weaned.” . 

Going to Paris he made the acquaintance of a powerful, rich, and 
avaricious Jesuit whom he determined on robbing. He pretended 
to be an alchymist, and that he was acquainted with a process by 
which he could turn base metals into gold “ by the help of a philo- 
sophical powder.” The Jesuit furnished him with money to erect 
a laboratory, and purchase all necessary utensils. Duval then pre- 
pared “a hollow tube, into which he conveyed several eprias. of 
real gold. With this seeming stick he stirred the operation, which 
with its heat melted the tube, so that it sank spare pony into 
the vessel, and in the end, on examination, gold was discovered 
among the ashes to the quantity of an ounce and a half.” This 
trick thoroughly dnosived the priest, and he showed the robber his 
jewels and treasure, promising him a large reward in exchange for 
the secret. For some time Duval hesitated, till one day his rever- 
ence falling asleep after dinner, the other bound and gagged him, 
and made off with all he could carry. 

Alas ! shortly afterwards he was taken into custody, dead drunk, 
in the Hole in the Wall tavern, and hanged on New Year's Day, 
1669. Asacurious example of the manners of the time, I quote 
the epitaph from Duval’s tombstone :— 

“ Here lies Duval, reader ; if male thou art, 
Look to thy purse ; if female, to thy heart. 
Much havoc has he made of both ; for all 
Men he made stand, and women he made fall. 
“The second conqueror of the Norman race, 
Knights to his arms did yield, and ladies to his face ; 
Old Tyburn's glory, E nd‘s bravest thiof, 
Duval, the ladies’ joy—Duval, the ladies’ grief.” 

. * * * * * 

“ Alexandry,” said the Bloodstained. 

“ Bill,” responded Alexandry. ‘ 

“What say you of the late lamented?” inquired Bill. 

“If I may venture to express an opinion,” replied Alexandry, “1 
should think he must have been pretty busy.” 

(A thrilling murder next week.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


sa 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 

answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 

ueries, particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, 


RICHARD HORNCASTLE (Hereford).— We don't think what you 
suggest would meet with the approval of the majority of our 
readers,——LILLY StImMONDS (Calne, Wilts).—ALLY thanks you 
for the bunch of flowers.——ALBERT GREAVES (Camberwell, 
S.E.).—The story is very amusing —E. I. 0. U.—Many thanks 
for congratulations——POLLY NorTH (Studley).— Yes, you can 
send the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” to America, it being registered for 
transmission abroad,—CAPTAIN (Wimbledon).— Tootsie objects 
to Lord Bob being muzzled—how could he kiss her ?——F. FROST 

Liverpool).— Your sketch is declined with thanks—*THE 
TIGER” (Camberwell Green).— Your  g-ona Sigure of the Eminent 
is tery good.——BANGO.—ALLY will be happy to become a member 
id our “ Nose Club.” If beauty of the olfactory organ be a 

esideratum, he is certainly qualified.—A CONSTANT SUB- 
SORIBER TO YOUR “ HALF- HoLipAy.”—We think you are @ poor 
critic, Of course, if you no longer take in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
it means ruination to The Family ;” but we suppose neither tears 
nor prayers would soften your stony heart——ARTHUR EVELEIGH 
(Charlton).— Your sketch ts declined with thanks ——FRED WIL- 
MOT.—It is utterly ridiculous for you (and others) to write to us 

nd demand an answer in our “next issue,” as the mass of corre- 
upendenor we receive renders it impossible for us so to oblige. 

Correspondents must cultivate patience—it will be beneficial to 
them in many ways——TEDDE_ BOUTALL (Clapham, 8.W.).— 
ALLY generally takes his boots off first, but occasionally, at festive 
seasons, he goes to bed in them——ABERDEEN AWA.—OPf course, 
you could conduct the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” more cleverly than we 
do. We would have offered you the post of Editor long ago but 
for the mournful fact that we could not spare more than a paltry 
ten thousand a year; and, of course,a man of. enius would 
scorn such a flea-bite——G. F. E. W. ano H. W.—The Eminent’s 
new hat is ver: a put away in the coal-cellar.——J. G. 
HARMFIELD (Tottenham High Road).—ALLY is positively sick of 
“ Home Rule,” both at home and abroad—that’s his opinion, 

= 

Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 

States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 
WwW. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
Of whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each. 


TOOTSIE’S “FRIV.” COMPETITIONS. _ 


*,* NOTE—The names of the various ladies of the “ Friv. Com- 
ny” will, in turn, be offered for Competition, This week, 
PARDI Lona@sox is introduced to the Public. 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Verse, not exceeding Six Lines, on 


ia A. ® Di. 


Please address all Competitions to 
MISS LARDI LONGSOX, 
“THE SPOONERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,.* The List will close this 


od 


THE Grand Old Man, A. §., says that he has often observed, on a 
cold day in winter, that as one glass goes down so the other goes 
up. When he is oracular, none of the Staff care about questioning 
him, but it is presumed th:t he means to infer that the one glass 
is the thermometer, aud the other the tumbler containing unsweet- 
ened hot. ** 

‘Arry. ‘Ow many ‘ands ‘ave I got, Bil? Bill. Why, two, in 
course. ‘Arry. Bet yer a pot I've got four, Bill. Done! 
aoe There, then. Bill, Well, wot of that? *Arry. Well, 
ain't I doubled my fists? Bul (disgusted ). Gar'n! 


a 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 134.—The “ Maid Dorothy” Costume. 


often 
ou were placed in some sudden danger 
Fould sce what I was capable of !” wade 


THE GALLANT AY) LITTLE HUSBAND. 
Whilst doing the : men lents, the little Hubb: 


to newly-made wife,—“ 


QUITE TOO UTTERLY UTTER. 


Observe the esthetic Football pb 
common sense at all? 


THE BURGLARY SHOOTING 
SEASON. 


“If they comes any of their games on 
me, blowed if they won't get it hot. 
Poor Freddy Archer had got ‘em on 
the brain when he blowed his blessed 
skylight out the other day. Dear 
old Freddy!" 


ALLy wants to know if such have any 
An answer will oblige. 


THE GUILDHALL DINNER. 

“My Lords, Ladies, and Gentlemen,— 
Tam sure you will all agree with me in 
saying, we are greatly honoured this 
evening with the company of Miss 
Tootsie Sloper, only daughter of our im- 
mortal ALLY SLOPER, Esq.” (Loud 
and prolonged cheers.) 


at 


A FEW evenings ago a conceited young coppernob, whose hai 
was like the red, red rose, was making himself Tcidedly obi 
able in a railway carriage ou the South-Western line. “I do not 
like anokine,. sir,” he exclaimed acrimoniously, in reply to his 
Loom neighbour, who politely requested permission to hight up. 
“Tam surprised at that,” said a quiet-looking member, “1 shoul 
have thought you were accustomed to it.” “Why s0, sir?) Why 
so?" “Because wherevever there's fire,” replied the other witha 
significant look at his ruddy locks, “there is sure to be smoke.” 

(He got out at the newt station and changed carriages, 


* 
“Now I will lead a heart,” said he, 
A card on the table laying. 
“T cannot follow suit,” said she— 
‘Twas a strange game they were playing. 


Said she, “ A diamond is my lead.” 
Sighed he, “ Alas! I have none.” 

Baid she, “In vain to me you plead, 
Your hand's no good without one.” 


Said he, “ An honest heart, fair maid, 
And an irreproachable name, 

Used in conjunction with a spade, 
Will surely always win this game.” 


Said she, “ Young man, your hand is bad, 
You nothing hold! Aye, there's the rub. 
Be off at once, or else my dad 
Will come and beat you with a club.” 


* 
“LooKEE ‘ere, Bill! I’m ‘hanged if I can understand this,” 
observed one backbone of the country to another backbone of the 
country ; “ Yurope’s one quarter of the world, ain't it?” “Yes.” 
“and Asher’s another?” “In course,” “ And Afriky and Ameriky 
are the two others?” “Jest so.” “Well, a i. ain't got more 
ner four quarters, has it?” “In course not.” “Then where does 
Australia come in?” A minute’s ee for deep’consideration, then 
triumphantly, “Why, in course, Australia don't count, ‘cos its tho 
other side of the world, don’t yer know?” “Oh, I see! The four 
quarters goes right through, as it were ; and Australia’s got 'em the 
same as we has.” “In course.” “I see! Whata thing it is to ‘ave 


an eddication.” *,* 


es Lady from the Country. You leave my portmanty alone 
there. 
Railway Porter. I'm a-goin’ to stick a label on it, mum. 

Old Lady. No, yer don't! I’ve heard of you light-fingered 
gentry before, and I mean to stick to my portmanty myself. 


MORE INCONSISTENCIES.—The man who lives by dying and the 
drunkard, who the more drams he has the fewer scruples he 


possesses, +," 


“Ign’t that wheel tired?” enquired a bystander of a man who 
drove up in a cart—well, to put it mildly—considerably the worse 
for wear. “It ought to be,” was the reply; “it’s travelled far 
enough in its time.” *,* 


You see I am a countryman— 
Perhaps I’m rather green— 

But I cannot help wondering 
Whatever do they mean? 


A pretty girl comes up to me 
d says a fine and large, 
Then ev'ryone begins to laugh 
When | enquire the charge. 


Then at the “Slocolinderies,” 
Near ev'ryone I've,seen 
Calls out “ Please to mind the step, sir!” 
Whatever do they mean? 
* * 
* 

IT is a great mistake to take everything that is said to you 
hterally—for instance, when the man was told to walk on an empty 
stomach, and returning in an hour, informed the doctor he could 
not find one, for everybody in the village had finished breakfast 
when he got home. 


* ¢ 

* 
“I say, Jack, what's your favourite tune?” enquired a genial 
youth, the other evening, at the Promenade Concert. “My 


favourite,” he replied, meditatively ; “why, fortune, in course,” 


* 
Harry (at breakfast ). I did sleep sound last Lg 
Tom (who has occupied the next room). 1 should think you did. 
And the sound was very much like a rusty saw going through a 
hard bit of wood. *,* 


Not long ago a waggoner returning from Covent Garden 
Market was overcome by heat, beer, and fatigue, and fell asleep. 
On waking he found himself ona piece of waste ground by the 
side of the road, in his vehicle, but minus his team. “Hallo!” he 


observed, scratching his head and ing sleepily around him, 

“have I been and found a waggon, or been and lost three horses?” 
*,* (Left considering. 

“ Awa!” exclaimed an old cobbler, as he hammered away on his 


lapstone, “there’s nothing beats leather.” “ Yes, there is,” replied 
a bystander.. “ How's that?” asked the follower of St. Crespin. 
“Why, you do.” * 

Conscientious Old Lady (to agg niece). T always thought that 
Charlie Hightone was a storyteller, but now I am sure of it. 

Pretty Niece. Oh, aunty ! | 

Old . He was describing his recent tour up the river to 
Oxford, and some lady inquired about the eating, and he actually 
replied that he cooked a board ! 

Pretty Niece. But, aunty— 

Old Lady. But that was not the worst, for his friend asked him 
how he liked it, and he said it was very nice. Now, as if any 
amount of cooking would ever make a board nice. 

Pretty Niece. But I think you made a mistake, aunty; he 


meant——. 
Old Lady. 1 don’t care what he meant, my dear, but he shall 
not enter my doorway again. ** 


AGAIN we hear ‘midst all our woes, 
Riots and crimes agrarian, 

The old, old cry which each one knows— 
Pity the poor Bulgarian ! 


While earthquakes shock the whole known world, 
Civilized and barbarian 

And cities into chaos hurled— 
Pity the poor Bulgarian ! 


While threats and warnings fill the land, 
From Socialist and Arian, 
Before you give your own a hand— 
Pity the poor Bulgarian ! 
2 * 
= 
LITTLE LARDY-DE-DAR was going to a funeral last week, but_a* 
he had not time to change his trousers, he took the black ones with 
him in his bag, and knowing that he had a long tunnel to pa>* 
through, he intended to change while the train was in darknes-. 
The train was crewded, and there were two nice girls in his carrias«. 
All went well until the tunnel arrived, and then he hastily began 
to strip. When just in the middle of the operation, the engine 
whistled and emerged into daylight. Lardy had mistaken the 
tunnel! They eay the girls’ shrieks were something awful ; while 
poor Lardy cowered down into the further corner and begged them 
not to be frightened. Of course, they would not listen to any ¢x- 
planation ; and on arriving at the next station there was the deuce 
to pay. Lardy is thinking of going abroad. 
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TOOTSIE AT “THE LANE.” 


—~— 


Wasy’T that dreadful about r Fred Archer? pose 
many Well-Regulated Girls besldas pee used to put a bit on Fred’s 
mounts. od ary He a very amusing story called “The Nine of 
Hearts,’ which he has just written, makes a detective say: “ When 
a woman bets, 
she wants fifty 
to one as a rule, 
and as a rule she 
Feytted 4 has 

0 .” There's 
a@ good deal of 
truth in this, I 
believe, be- 
cause, you 
know, most 

ls are such 

‘ools, but I trust 
not all. 1 have 


I su 


Every betting 
woman not 
lost her money. 
That Snook 
once told me 
that he was at 
Palmer’s trial, 
the Rugeley sur- 
geon, mea! 


rs. Ann 
Brooks give her 
evidence. “I 
live at Man- 
ehester,’’ she 
. : said, “Iam in 
the habit of attending races. I am married. Brooks is the name 
of my husband. He never goes with me to races. I live with 
him. I don’t attend many races in the course of the year. My 
husband has a high appointment, and does not sanction my 
going to races.” Fancy that now! She should have married on 
of those “commission agents” that Bob talks so much about, | 
then her mania for attending races and plunging ” could have 
been gratified with full consent of her husband. Those three fri ow 
Snook, Bob, and Billy, are simply sickening with their talk o 
“hack end of the season,” long and short odds. But to resume. 

When Mrs, Brooks came into court peop whispered, “This 


Poor Papa tackles Gussy, 


is the beating woman.” She was of middle age, with regular 
features and dark complexion. She had been on friendly terms 
with the murderer, As she retired at the end of her evidence she 
looked up 
into his 
face wist- 


fully, won- 


would ever 
meet 
again. 
They did 
not t, 
ut, m 
dears, did 
you ever 
hear of 
such awful 
thinge as 
the poor 
es keys 
ave to do 
to kee 
down their 
weight? 
Messin 
about al 
day in a 
Turkish 
bath, with 
nothing to 
eat but a 
slice of 
dry toast, 
and nothing to drink but soda water. It must be bad business to 
betrothed to a popular jockey. 

Or, by the way, to that frightful fasting man, with his bones 
sticking through his skin. I think I should almost prefer the ogre 
they have just now got over at Paris, who “ backs himself to put down 
115 pounds of food, cooked or raw, per diem.” Gracious, though! if 
he got hungry in the night, and there was nothing in the larder ! 

Although most Well-Regulated Girls merely toy with their knives 
and forks when dining with, or in the presence of, those they wish 
to favourably impress, in the comparative privacy of the home 
circle the generally exhibit a more robust appetite ; and as they 
are wal at all times to Banburys and the lighter trophies of the 
confectioner’s skill, it is not likely that any one of them will make 
such a donkey of herself as these stupid men. 

A propos of sport, I went with Poor Pa the other evening to 
Drury Lane 
Theatre, 
which we 
found full 
up to the 
brim, and 
with the free 
list entirely 

suspended. 
-—indeed, 
Gus was re- 
sere 
eun- 
derstood 
had brought 
him, when 
he said of 
course I 
must havea 


box; but I 
must keep 


Gussy came to our rescue. 


hind the cur- 
tain. We 
had a little 
accident on 
the way; 
and Poor Pa, 
to settle his 
nerves, had 
to have a 
steadter, Nothing could have been nobler than the way Gus 
rescued me when our horse came a cropper. After the play, I was 
introduced to Al who isa jolly girl. Poor Pa highly compli- 
mented her. Poor Pa is truly a child of Nature ! 


Alma and Tootsie. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you aon’t succeed, try, try, try again.” 


ALEXANORY. 
TWENTY 
REAL SILVER 


KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 

With this week's “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-MOLIDAY,” 

TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be grven away to Purchasers ofthe Paper only. 

Each watch is REAL SILVER (not Nickel Silver) and will have 
engraved upon it a faithful likeness of A. SLOPER, Esq., Friend 
of Man, The way to obtain a “SLOPER” Watch is to purchase a 
copy of “ ALLY SLOPER's HALF-HOLIDAY,” and cut out and fill in 
the Label printed below, and post it to :— 

THE “SLOPER" WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

OF course, the number of Applications are greatly in excess of 
the number of Watches fa Si aioay each etl But inasmuch as 
no Applicant will ever receive more than one Watch, in course of 
time ev rehaser of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” who 
wantsa“ SLOPER” Watch will get one, The qualifications of the A 
plicant, as stated on Label printed below, will be the Judges’ guide. 

No notice will be taken ‘of any enclosure sent with the label ; in 

Jact, any letter or stamp sent in same envelope as the label, will 
disqualify the applicant, 


THB 


“gsLOPBR’? WATCH 


COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” November 20th, 1886. 


OTT |) 


How mary times apple a occcsccs ee -cnssesiensnresmonenrr 


How long a Purchaser o; 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of cach week's Competition will be gaablished in“ ALLY 
SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” giving the Nanws aad Addresses of the 
Successful Competitors, also their Qualifications, “ ALLY SLOPER'S 
rye ps assign’ ac pe ey Every | ap Haga mearstag: Ane all 

‘ications must beat“ operies’ ‘ollcacing ednesday 
pueaing: The list for this week's Com Piiton will clase on Wednes- 
day evening next, Nov, 24th, 1886. The of the pe possi hs 
Nov. 13th will be published im the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” far Nov. 27th, 
*," Specimen “ SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The eo 


and the Proprietor is anxious to PTT you the Public the fact 
that the Watches are REAL SILVER AND NOT NICKEL SILVER. 


RESULT OF NOVEMBER 6th COMPETITION. 


The following Twanty Applicants have been awarded 


ce 
SLOPER” WATCHES: 
. E.G. C. SNELL, Surgeon, 131 Green Street, Bethnal Green. Age, ft pi 
Subscriber—18 months. LONDON. 
. JABEZ SHELDRAKE, Postman, 26 Chatham Street, Walworth. ARS 40 
AMES SCENT HCE a 8 le, Ager sh gs 
AMES HENRY HUNTE teward, Cloona Castle. . rs, 
Subscriber—9 months, * DALLENROBE. 
. ELLEN WHEELER, Draperess, Main Street. Age, 26 years. Subseriber— 
l year and 3 months. NAAS. 
. EDWARD DONN, Slater, George Street. Age, 32 years, Subseriber—11 
FREDERICK TOUT, Telegmph Bo al gar Pong tye 
\. EDE IT, Telegrap! Coastguard Station. e. ears, 
Subscriber—over 2 rearne : a . NORNTISLAND. 
RICHARD ABBOTT, ‘Tin Baxer, 2 Park Row. Age, 29 years. Subscribe: 
l year and 7 months. NEATH. 
. W. H. FRANCIS, Surveyor, Ordnance Survey. Age, 21 yeas. Sabseriber— 


2 years. ‘HARLECH. 
. WILLIAM HENRY BRQOKKES, Schoolmaster, Barford. e, 33 y 
Subscriber—since comrgencement. 


r— 


Sreneseer @& we = 


ears. 
TARWICK. 
. 8, CHANEY, Blacksmith, 3 Woodhouse Road. Age, 19 years, Subscriber— 
1 year and 10 months. MANSFIELD. 
11, C, JOHN WYER, Labourer, care of Mr. Gilhams, Farmer, Besthorpe. 
Age, 18 years and 3 months. Bubscriber—7 months and 2 ic 
12. DAVID PARR, A e] 1 wae Meee we 
. D! , Attendant ck), Castlethorpe House. re, ears, 
Subseriber—First issue. : ; = . RIG. 


Ss 


B & 

13. THOMAS COTTINGHAM, Gwocer's Porter, 9 Linwood Road. ei 24 
years. Subscriber—1 year gud 7 months, MARKET RAS N. 

14, JAMES HAYWARD, Locksngith, 170 Hanson Lane. Age, 42 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years and 5 weel;, HALIFAX. 


15. MARY PARSONS, Weaver, 7 Greg Street, Sandy Lane, Age, 33 ad 
Subscriber—18 months. STOCK PORT. 
36. S, SIXSMITH, Printer, 170 Battersby Lane; Alma Terrace, Age. 16 yours. 
Subscriber—13 weeks. WARRINGTON. 
17, JOHN WYCLIFFE LONGSTAFF, Clerk, Bank. Age, 21 years. Su 
scriber—about 19 monghs BARNARD CASTLE. 
18, JOHN REAY, Photographic Artist, 79 Lowther Street. Age, 24 years. 
Subseriber—1 year and 6 months, WHITEHAVEN. 
19. JAMES PELHAM, Scaman, s.s. Ferndale, 67 Devonshire Street, Monk- 
wearmouth. Age, 38 years. Subscriber—about 13 months. 
SUNDERLAND. 
20. CHARLES DEVLIN, Tvaveller, 42 Nelson Street. Age, 22 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years and 4 weeks. GATESHEAD. 


—=== rae == 


2d. LOOX OUT FOR 2a. 
ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS, 
To be Published Monday, December 13th, 
Containing Sixteen Large Pages full of Picturcs and Reading, 
A LARGE DOUBLE-PAcE PLATE, 22 by 153, 
ALLY AROL. 


SLOPER’S CHRIS 
A FRONT-PAGE CARTOON, 
ALEXANDRY’S SNOW MAN. 
AN ORIGINAL CHRISTMAS SONG, 
Composed for the F.O.M., by John Cooke, Junr.; the words by H. C. Newton, 
AND A LONG ACOOUNT OP 
“How the Family Spent Christmas,” by Tootsie Sloper. 
A SPLENDID GOLD WATOH 
(With @ faithful likeness of A. SLOPER enmraved upon tt) 
Will bo Offered for Competitign. 
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TINA THE BARBERESS. 


a 


“I MEAN to learn shaving, ma, dear,” said dear little Tina, As 
she spoke, she gazed at her dainty little tootsie and sighed. The 
sweet things, stockingettes, were but coarse merino, instead of the 
So silk they 
should have 
been, 

“I must get 
my living, ma, 
an 


and pleasing 
operation, It 
will not fatigue 
me, and I am 
fond of twid- 
dling curly 
locks.” 

“You must 
not twiddle too 


said her 
fond mamma; 
“and you will 
have to recollect, 
my dear daugh- 
ter, that you are 
only a 


ma, dear,” sai 
the guileless girl, 
“I will make 
them feel com- 
gg 
‘ina prac- 

ean cal ck Li id body. Sk hampooed all 

man e iceman, and anybody. She sham al 
The r curates Solentiy ; she curled the telegraph boys; she 
did her best to keep her hand in everywhere. _ 

Then she went out as an assistant. 'Twasa pity that she some- 
times forgot the names of the sweet toilet requisites, but no matter. 
Gentle Arthur strolled into the shop. : 

“You are getting very thin on the bap she said. 

“T am rather bald.” he answered, with a tender, shy smile. 

“We have some splendid things here to cure that, Try some 
Sarson’s Virgin Vinegar.” 

“IT shall not,” answered Arthur, sternly. “The acid would hurt 
my’ scalp.” ees 

“Then try some’ Rowland’s Odonto,” said Tina. 

“I don’t like girls who go in for oh-don't-oh !” answered Arthur. 
Palle herd sunny: 
fi girls of the 
get-away-closer 


Cc e 

Tina called him 
a naughty _bald- 
headed old kitcher- 
kitcher, and in her 
aires shoved 

e shaving brush 
against nose. 
Sweet guileless 
child. 

Then Edward 
came into the shop. 
“T want,” he sai 
looking kindly at 
the sweet girl, “to 
be shaved as closely 

as ible.” 

“You shall be,” 
she answered, 
laughing gaily. 
Then Tina tucked 
the shaving sheet 
into his collar, and 

laci an arm 

nderly round his 
neck, lathered him 
with the disengaged 


nd. 

“Have I shaved 
you close enough?” 
said the good little 
girl, when she had 
finished. 

“Sweet, sweet barberess,” sighed Kdward, languidly, as she 
placed her delicate lips close to his cheek and blew the powder 
away. He rose, and purchasing a stick of shaving soap, sauntered 
from the shop. 

It was a pd a sight to see how full the shop became. Good 
elderly fathers, who had married their daughters comfortably and 
had now time to look about them, were shaved by Tina. 

Middle-aged husbands came to be brushed up by Tina. 

Young men came to be curled by Tina, 4 

Edward, however, did not behave altogether as he might have 


Tina, 


She shoved the shaving brush against his nose, 


done. is se ae 

“Will you come and shave me at my rooms?” he said, “ Most 
barbers let their assistants go out.” ; 

Tina said she would, and the next morning, when the sun was 
shining and the 
first early brandy 
and sodas being 
drunk, she ar- 


rived. 

She put Ed- 
ward in a chair, 
and owdered 
him utifully. 
But there was 
one nigh by whe 
loved Edward. 

“I will not,” 
she sh rieked, 
“have the man 
that I love 
brushed up by 
any other girl! 
How 


curl him? How 
dare you stiffen 
his  mousta- 


chios 
Tina burst into 


tears. 

“ Oh! the hard- 
ness of other 
women’s hearts, 
that will not let 
me work for a 
living—I who 
am the best : : 4a 
shaver, and curler, and shampooer, and stiffener in London! 

But it would not do; they would net let Tina be a successful 
barberess. 

Oh, the utter inconsistency of women! 
spank! When, oh, when will it end? 


She powdered him heautifully. 


Now a kiss now & 
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ONE OF THE NOBLE ARMY OF MARTYRS. a2 fe SS 
Conatenls. Ter canton Vita, cams a" arene Oe THE WAY TO DO IT : 
bye ii r. Whash ma‘ , Pleshman . 
Constable. Vy, yer a. afore the Deputy Lord Mayor, 
A.SLOPER, at Ag Gunldbell he will tabs wer foe hts gin bottle. It you had orily heard Jones overnight explaining how a fence ought to be taken, and if you had only seen him one next 


taking ’ 
(That's Jones a little ja of his horse, 
geen Neaaecceee nc he tine tse se Roent etseat Dea onelnas ly 


SIR BENJAMINE BINNES, BART. 


esa nen eh tet on ke Binal tae ie Mow. gs & toes daly tone (singe euzpenter) “1 owes one, will ! wilt 
en a blow wi S ° a 
man. cup of coffee, Sir B, apologized, and-gave the matrrshilliig. or?” eal 9%, comitig ups © row ‘obk it!" 


THE SYREN AND HER DUDE. 
“§o nicey, nicey! I'm Al brand. Drink me up quick!” 
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A QUESTION OF ETIQUETTE. | 
Visitor. Well, Aifred, t hake 
ne. Wmcyet it ama ¥ parler ne? 


. a ao 1886 AND (HEM!) TENDER « 1806.” 
gendine 1806. us retire into the conservatory. 

EXTRAORDINARY FREAK OF ALEXANDRY. 1886. I have plucked a beautiful red Tos for —— 

The Boy Sloper taking libertics with the “ Sloperies ” housemaid, 1806, Me? 1886, No, your grand-daughter. 
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A“ LOCK: OF - SHELLEY? 


Zot To PF CONT INgg.9, 2S) 


scrape together some of the scenes of this wicked little and present to your notice this wi How the 
The’ Players ”) take “a Rest” whilst Peall does his best ; An Augean Stable Broom eretaling Gamblers’ 
hich rusted, a Steam Donkey Boiler busted ; In Northampton Town the other morn some godly 


1, “ How the old pig is a-snoring !" said Mr. Pawkins. 2. “There he drinking, and “3! 
(The old pig was Mr. Worthysole, and Mr. Pawkins was tie ankeee then pos rine 2 aed 


3. “Nothing in the bottle, as usual, How he can 4. “And nothing in his ts. What he does with his 
swallow it all!" money, I can't make out.” 


sq | 
Wh 
?- / | 
< ' 
rai,“ What on earth is Paw. 6. “I say, you, there, what H 
thonght old Workeoe — “BETWIXT THE WIND AND HIS NOBILITY; 
Or, True Specimens of Scotch Natures.” 
. Cynical Cotta: fond of maki ‘sonal passe . : » ugliest chap a 
7. “I'm only a-brushing of your things,” said Pawkins ; “I'm sure they want it pape see'd. fils f bitin seen See ra ty > Welly Chow xh :s Re Beet EP 
bad enough.” And so they did, it cannot be denied. Triumph of Pawkins! Victim, I can't help that, can I? Cyntc, Noa! But tha might stop at whoamt 


$74 


(Saturday, November 20, 1886. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


DesPITE the threats freely used by the Socialist leaders, and 
their boasts of the tremendous and irresistible power which they 
wielded, the arm 
of authority 
proved too 
strong for them 
last week. There 
cannot be much 
doubt that an- 
other riot similar 
to that of last 
February would 
have taken place 
asa concomitant 
of the Lord 
Mayor’s _ Show 
had the slightest 
sign of weakness 
been displayed. 
But it wasn't, 


* 

IN Dublin, the 
other night, a 
man named 
Bryan Cassidy, 
threw his 
mother-in-law, Jane Howard, from the top to the bottom of a 
house, down three flights of stairs. The woman, who was seriously 
injured, was removed to the hospital ina critical state. “Wot a 
hawful willian!” cried poor cery motherly-in-law Mrs, Sloper, on 
hearing of this. <i 

* 


THE second clause in the Tichborne Claimant’s immortal apoph- 
thegm as to the “ people who has money” and the “ ‘ac? who 
has brains” does not after all seem to apply to himself. That he 
should attempt a second act of personation in any English-speaking 
country — either a deficiency in intellect, or a modest under- 
estimate of his world-wide renown. The Hon. Billy facetiously 
remarks, “In some remote region of Central Africa he might 
personate Mumbo-Jumbo with some success, but even there it 
would probably be more prudent for him to set up as a Veiled 
Prophet.” ane 

WAGGING his head rather petulantly, Uncle Boflin was heard to 
warble the other day, “ We have to some extent become reconciled 
to the prospect of the proximate baldness of the human race ; but 
we cannot hear without regret, on the very respectable authority of 
the Lancet, that foxes are in various parts of the country suffering 
from the acute form of the same complaint which is commonly, 
though inaccurately, known as mange.” 


*. 

THE School for Scandal at the Strand Theatre, if taken by the 
crowds that go there nightly, seems as popular as ever. Mr. 
Edward Compton revels in the 
character of Charles Surface, and it 
is undoubtedly the cleverest bit of 
acting he has yet shown to the 
London public. ** 


“THERE is no blackguard,” says 
the Immortal ALLY, “like an English 
blackguard.” The truth of that dic- 
tum has been beautifully exemplified 
in the conduct of the gang of roughs 
who broke into and sacked the camp 
of the Greek Gipsies at Leeds, 

** 


*. 

WITH many tears, Mrs. Sloper, 
good woman, pathetically remarks :— 
*The death of a personage who is 
unrivalled in any particular line 
naturally leaves a b which it will 
take long to fill.” Fred Archer, 
F.0.S., was undoubtedly at the head. 
of his profession. In 1874, when only 
17 years of age, he for the first time 
topped the list of winning jockeys. 
Since then, the end of every season 
has found him occupying the same 
position ; and at the moment of his 
tragic death he still maintained it. 
During his short life, Fred Archer won more than 2,700 races, 


* 

Porsonovus fungi, falsely regarded as mushrooms, are finding 
their way at present into the market, and several cases of illness 
have been experienced in West Kent. From this cause elaborate 
directions have been given by experts how to tell the true from the 
false mushroom. An insolent youth, the other day, had the cheek 
to ask A. SLOPER if his (SLOPER’S) nose came under the heading 
of “fungi”? + * 


AUNT GEESER is astonished that typhoid fever has claimed 
several victims of note lately. Archer's death is attributable to the 
delirium consequent on typhoid fever. ‘ Look to your drains! 
should be the householder’s motto,” says Auntie, and she has accord- 
ingly bought a huge telescope to go on the spy with, 

* 


THE three hundred and forty-five habitual criminals now gathered 
together in the Ile de Ré will be embarked for New Caledonia on 
Thursday. They are described as weak, ill-formed, rickety, and eaten 
up with disease. “Goodness gracious me!” exclaimed Mrs, Sloper. 
“Wot a horful set o’ wag-a-bones they must be, sure-lie ” 

* 


THE Church and Stage Guild was an absurdity from its inception, 

was got up by curates who wanted to know actresses, and by 
actresses who want- 
ed to know curates, 
The action of Mr. 
g Varren has given it 
its coup de grace. 
He objects to belong 
to it, if it includes 
dancers. Where 
does the actress end 
and the dancer be- 
gin? Inmany poe 
an actress dances 
arrayed in raiment 
designed by its exi- 
guity to show as 
much of her as the Lord Cham- 
berlain will permit. Why is an 
actor better—socially, morally, 
fashionably, or in any other way 
—thana dancer S, 

* 

AT a meeting of the Limerick 
House League the other night, 
Mr. C. Russell brought under 
notice an extraordinary case of seizure for 
rent by a city landlord, the property seized 
being the corpse of his tenant. e (Mr. 
Russell) was passing through a street when 
his attention was attracted by a great bustle 
in a courtyard or lane, and after a while he 
learned the canse by hearing the landlord 
say, “That man will never leave this house 
until I am paid the seven and sixpence he owes me.” A number 


of little boys collected, and being tilled with amazement, they ran 
off, collected the money, and the corpse was released. 


HUNTING amongst the fair sex seems likely to be more popular 
than ever this season ; and quite right too, says Tootsie, for what 
shows off a woman’s form better 
than a tight-fitting hunting costume ! 
Sir Walter Scott gives a capital des- 
cription of a female huntress in one 
of his books :—“ It was a young lady, 
the loveliness of whose very striking 
features was enhanced by the anima- 
tion of the chase, mounted on a 
beautiful horse, jet-black unless where 
he was flecked by spots of the snow- 
white foam which 
embossed his bridle, 
She wore what was 
then unusual—a 
coat, vest, and hat 
resembling those of 
a man, which 
fashion has since 
called a riding: 
habit.” » « 


barnes cork " leg 
longing to Myn- 
bese Cae Dunk was 
attributable to 
drunkenness, The 
who was 
charged at the 
Westminster police 
court the other da: 


with being drun! 
and dinsedeely attributed his symptoms to his cork bo i “The 
strap gave way, and the leg came off. What could I do but sit 


upon the pavement?” Unfortunately, a constable proved that the 
locas - an as well as the pedlar, and so the excuse availed not. 


* 

Any one who thinks that after fasting thirty, forty, or forty-five 
days, the condition of his internal organisation will be in such a 
frail condition that he may die suddenly by the rupture of some 
vital organ caused by raising his voice in conversation, or even by 
turning over in bed at night, would be a nice man to ask out to ab 
evening party where romps were expected. 


* 

THREE new planets have beeen discovered within the last few 
days. McGooseley cannot see much interest or utility in the cir- 
cumstance. He says: “Ifa fellow eould put a new p et into a 
bottle, or take it off to his avuncular relative and obtain an advance 
upon it, possibly it would be useful. As matters stand, however, it 
is a less than an interesting ‘ find.’” 


* 

GEORGE BARNARD HARVEY DREW, 8 solicitor of several years’ 
standing in London, was landed in Plymouth recently in charge of 
a detective, who had been sent 
out to arrest him in Sydney. It 
is stated that while a member of 
the firm of Wilkinson and Drew, 
Bermondsey, he became addict- 
ed to drink, and eventually went 
away with sey’ whic 
been paid to him for the London 
Leather Company. He changed 
his name, took sage as an 
invalid to Australia, and noclue 
of his whereabouts was obtain- 
able forseveral months, until he 
was captured on board a yacht, 
which he had bought out of the 
proceeds of the ro bery. 

». 

LAWRENCE M. DONOVAN, 
who, for a wager of 500 dol- 
lars, jumped from the railing of 
the suspension bridge into the 
Niagara river, below the falls, a 
distance of 190 feet, says that 
it was a terrible jump, and he 
would not make it again for 
1,000,000 dollars, and the whole 
of the United States, 


* 

ACCORDING to the experi- 
ments which have just 
concluded with the Brennan 
torpedo, few travellers would 
like to meet that pretty crea- 
ture on a dark evening. It 
weighs about a ton, and can 
be steered with perfect accuracy 
for Ltd thousand yards, either by day or night, in rough water or 
smooth. 


.* 
* 


RICHARD ROBSON. gunsmith, a friend of Billiam the Gory, was 
charged at the Worship Street police court recently with presenting 
a pistol at passengers in a train on the Great Eastern Railway. He 
pleaded that he had merely taken out the ee) to examine it, but 
evidence was given that the production of the weapon had created 

at alarm among the passengers, especially to Aunt Geeser, who 
appened to be in the carnage at the time. 


* * 


2 

In a letter to Tootsie from a Q.C., we read :—“‘ After transacting 
rivate business in chambers at the law courts the other day, Mrs. 
Veldon drove out from the carriage-way on a tricycle. large 
crowd immediately “formed an escort. and when she had proceeded 
only a short distance the crowd became so dense that she was 
obliged to dismount and obtain police protection before she could 

proceed on her way.” *s 


THE Bulgarians have outmanceuvred and foiled Russia in every 
stage of the diplomatic game, and have left her nothing but brute 
force to fall back upon. Her occupa- 
tion of Bulgaria would make the 
Bulgarians her bitter foes, would 
alarm all the Christian nationalities 
in the Ottoman Empire, and would, 
in case of war, place her largely at 
we mercy of Austria and of any 

ower possessing a superior navy. 
What cher, Russia . 


* 

DEAR old Uncle Boffin takes great 
interest in Fire Brigades, and 
was much pleased to hear of 
the success secured by the 
Brighton Volunteer Fire 
Brigade the other evening at the 
Royal Pavilion, when they gave their 
Grand Assault-at-Arms. Fry and 
Hailey were “all there,” and no mistake. 


A YOUNG lady of beautiful features, 
may, it is said, be seen daily in the streets 
of Berlin driving a luxurious vehicle. 
She charges, however, for the immense 
privilege of being driven by herself three 
times the ordinary fare. If success 
follows the experiment of this enterpris- 
ing damsel, the Berliners expect to see several more public 
carriages driven by young ladies, chosen as well for their attrac- 
tiveness as their dexterity. ‘Oh, ladies! ladies! what will you do 
next?” sighs poor Billy. _- 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 27TH. 
—~—— 


Qist November, 1862.—The ancient church of Austin 
Friars, in the City, was this day destroyed by fire, which originated, 
it was believed, in the carelessness of some n employed in 
executing repairs. In Austin Friars (1735) Richard Gough, the 
antiguary, was born; and here, at No. 18, lived James Smith, onc 
of the authors of the “Rejected Addresses,” A second James 
Smith coming to the place, aiter he had been many years a resident 
here, produced so much confusion to both, that the last-comer 
waited on the author and suggested, to abe future inconveni- 
ence, that one or other better leave, hinting, at the same time, 
that he should like to stay. “No,” said the wit, “I am James the 
First, you are James the Second; you must abdicate.” James 
Smith wrote the following :-— 

“EPIGRAM ON A CERTAIN DULL PREACHER. 
“Whene'er your auditors to tire, 
By long discourse, you choose, 
The fret work leaves the Gothic spire, 
And settles in the pews.” 

22nd November, 1'774.—Robert, Lord Clive, died this day 
by his own hand. He had just completed his 49th year. “Some 
lineaments of the character of the man,” says Lord Macaulay, 
“ were early discerned in the child. There remain letters written 
by his relations when he was in his seventh year; and by these 
letters it appears that, even at that early age, his stro’ ll and 

is fiery passions begun to cause great uneasiness in his family. 
‘Fighting,’ says one of his uncles, ‘to which he is out of measure 

icted, gives his temper such a fierceness and imperiousness, that 
he flies out on every trifling occasion.’ The old people of the 
neighbourhood still remember to have heard from their st 
how Bob Clive climbed to the top of the lofty steeple of Market- 
Drayton, and with what terror the inhabitants saw him seated on a 
stone ‘pout near the summit. They also relate how he formed all 
the idle lads of the town into a kind of predatory army, and com- 
pelled the shopkeepers to submit toa tribute of apples and half- 
pence, in consideration of which he nteed the security of their 
windows. He was sent from school to school, making very little 
progress in his learning, and seising tor himself everywhere the 
character of an exceedinay Seer y.” 

22nd November, 1824.—A dreadful storm raged this day along the 
Western coast of England. Huge waves battered down sea walls 
and iron-bound piers, and a large loss of ships and lives occurred. - 


23rd November, 1882.—A man condemned to death, was 
this day executed in a provincial town of Denmark under revolting 
circumstances. A large crowd had assembled, only one constable 
being present to keep order. When the usual formalities had been 
gone through, the criminal laid his head on the block; but the eye 
and the hand of the executioner, who had been eg heavily on 
the previous day, were uncertain, and the stroke fell over both 
shoulders; the criminal uttering a smothered cry of pain. e 
executioner wrenched the axe out of the wound, raised it again, and 
struck the criminal high up on the back of the head. Again he 
wrenched the axe out of the wound, and succeeded at last in cutting 
the head off. The crowd rushed to the headless trunk ; some to try 
to catch some drops of blood, which the sants think has some 
kind of magical effect to cure certain diseases; others to satisfy 
their morbid curiosity. In fact, a horrible and disgusting scene 
took place, several men and women fainting. 


ca ree a ern 

24th November, 180'7.—0n this day asa fiddler, near Alston 
Moor, was returning home in a snowstorm, he took shelter in a 
hovel, which was soon overwhelmed with snow. Next bo Mc 
shepherds heard him playing in his prison, and with some difficulty 
relieved him from his perilous situation. The violin seems to have 
been brought into favour in the court of France by the arrival of 
Baltazarini, a great performer on that instrument, who, at the head 
of a band of violin paras was sent from Piedmont by Marshal 
Brissac to Catherine de edicis, and appointed by that princess her 
first ralet de chambre and superintendent of her music. 

24th November, 1810,—Thomasin Robinson died this day, aged 
111 years, in Sandgate, Newcastle, where she had resided ever since 
she was born. When upwards of 100 she had her thigh broken, but 
recovered perfectly. 

24th November, 1884.—Kay Howarth and H. Hammond Swin- 
dells were this day executed in apse he Gaol, Manchester, for 
the murder, by the former, of Richard Dugdale, at Bolton, and the 
latter for that of James Wilde, at Oldham. 


25th November, 1690.—A Bill was this day passed impos” 
ing a duty upon malt liquors. That the Egyptians used to brew 
beer we know on the authority of Herodotus. Tacitus, speaking 
of the customs of the Germanic tribes, refers to their great love of 
beer, ;a disposition, by-the-way, which is not wanting in their 
modern descendants. At Kempsey, near Worcester, some years 
since, was the following inn-sign :—“ The Severn Trow, by William 
Thorn. Good ale sold by the pound.” This reads like an old joke, 
with very little in it. 

25th November, 1823.—The Chain Pier at Brighton was opened 
for the use of the public, with a bs ada this day. The town crier 
made proclamation nearly in the following words :—“O_ yes! 
Oyes! Oyes! In the name of the Chain Pier Company, I now 
declare this pier to be opened, agreeably to Act of liament.” 
During the day a shoal of porpoises passed along the roadstead iu 
front of the town. 

25th November, 1825.—The Morning Post of this date says :—“A 
Turkish ambassador asked Lorenzo de Medicis, ‘Why there were 
not so many idiots seen about the streets of Florence as of Cairo?’ 
Lorenzo pointed to a monastery, and said, ‘That is where we shut 
up our fools.’” 

25th November, 1824.—Joseph Harwood was this day executed 
at the Old Bailey for highway robbery upon Hounslow Heath. 


26th November, 1882.—At Monte Carlo paomesn while 
the saloons were crowded with excited players and others looking 
on, a bomb, which had been placed behind one of the doors, ex- 
ploded with a terrific noise. A panic ensued, and affrighted men 
and women rushed into the street. One person was seriously 
injured ; the others luckily escaped. It was at first su posed that 
the object of the perpetrators of the outrage was rob ry, and in 
the excitement there was plenty of opportunity for this, as in their 
flight many of the players forgot their stakes, but the bank ser- 
vants secured their abe against pillage. After the explosion, the 
police arrested an Italian, and it wanerare that he had attended 
the tables regularly, and had lost all he had in the world at them. 

26th November, 1708.—William Pitt, Earl of Chatham, was born 
this day at Westminster, Ina leading article of the ily Tele. 
graph (3rd A ril, 1879), we read :—“In the more obscure circles of 
political gossip, there has long been current a enge story that 
the real ‘last words’ of William Pitt were, ‘I should like one of 
Bellamy’s pork pies.’ Mr. Bellamy kept the refreshment-room of 
the House of Commons.” 

26th November, 1851.—Nicolas Jean de Dieu Soult, Duke of Dal- 
matia and Marshal-General of France, died this day at his chatcau 
of Soult-Berg, aged 82. 


27th November, 1'784.—The taxes imposed by Pitt led toa 
vast amount of grumbling among the nation at large. This grum- 
bling, in many instances, resolved itself into waggish jests and 
caricatures. The story of the Edinburgh wit, who wrote “ Pitt's 
Works, vol. i., vol. ii,” &c., on the walls of the houses where 


windows had been blocked up by the proprietors in consequence of 
the imposition of an additional duty, is a well-known an thread- 
bare joke. Another jest, which took a practical form, was that 


concocted by a certain Jonathan Thatcher, who, on the above date, 
in defiance . f the horse-tax, imposed a few months previously by 
Pitt, rode his cow to and from the market at Stockport. 
27th November. 1860,—Garibaldi’s army was this day disbanded, 
“When Garibaldi ceased his high command, 
And sheathed his sword,—that sword a bright and keen onc, 
Nought in his pocket put he but hts hand ;— 
A mighty hand ; and, nobler still, a clean one.” 


Saturday, November 20, 1886.) 


AWAY WITH THE POWDER-PUFF ! 


O LADIES—lovely, 


oung, and gay, 
Do throw that po y 


er-putl away 


The Hare's soft foot was never meant 
To cause you such disfigurement. 


The Rouge- 
p.t was 
your sex’s 


curse, 
But now the 


»  thebloom, 
Ana gives 
> the pallor 
of the 
tomb ; 
It makes 
rou look 
spec- 
tres wan, 
Like Beau- 
ty’s ghost, 
whose 
“v! beauty's 
. gone, 
Your powdered faces, white as dough, 
Resemble uncooked pasties, so : 
That men might think you're going straight 
To get them baked at baker s grate. 
No sweetheart now need hope to sip 
The heavenly nectar of your lip, 
Because he dreads that horrid trash— 
The tell-tale flour on his moustache. 
The powdered damsel may not rest 
Upon her lover s manly breast 
For fear tho picture all may note 
Of meal-faced maiden on his coat. 
O ladies, ladies ! could you know 
How men abhor coquettish show ; 
How dear to them is Woman's smile 
Devoid of artifice and guile ; 
You'd throw away your powde--puff, 
And all such execrable stuff. 


—_.—_—___. 


A FEARFUL EXAMPLE. 


“T THINK I snall go to church,” remarked McGoo—— (but no, 
on second thoughts we will not mention his name), remark 


which a confi brewer had left the previou. evening. “W: M 
not?” asked McGoo—— (we mean the certain person). ‘“ Why, it 
can't do you any A eocil was the reply; “you're too gone, and 
you might demoralize some of the congregation.” 


very 
fine,” and “ greatly admired.” I have not heard 
whether in consideration of his success, Abbey 
has e him to follow Wilson Barrett and 
Violet Cameron on a tour through the States. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Adverti , as under, will be inserted in this column free o 
charge, ided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed witht 
Advert , not for publication, but as a guarantee of good faith. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LADY, dark hair and eyes, aged 21, good , not 

very tall, fond of pemn one loving, no money whatever, to cor- 
respond with a gentleman. 6 gentleman must be good tempered ; fair, age 
about 26; in a moderate position. Please enclose 0, in confidence, to 
« soe mel ala MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 23, mther tall, brown heir and 

eyes, consid good looking, steady, and of a ) We 
like to Sorvespond with a ‘g00d looking, lectionate ples boars a ‘view to 
matrimony. 


One between 17 and 21 years of age preferred. Please address, 
enclosing photo, to “A. W. P.,” “TOOTSIE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

A YOUNG WOMAN, aged 25, tall, gokien brown hair, brown 
ered pretty, 

3 preferred ; one who can keep her comfortably. 
Please send photo, which will 


MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


MEDIcaL GENTLEMAN, aged 27, dark, and good looking, with 
increasing practice in Belfast, wishes to communicate with a handsome 
lady, aged about 23, of good position and loving dispositien. Address, in strict 
confidence, enclosing photo, which will be returned, to “ AMOTE,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LADY, tall, fair, and rather good looking, would like 

to correspond with a gentleman with a view to matrimony. Must be 
nice looking, and in some business. Apply, enclosing photo. Address—“ MARIE,” 
Pig ll MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


WO CHARMING YOUNG GIRLS wish to meet with two nice 
T young men with a view to early They must be tall and 
dark, Advertisers, one dark and the other ae Both gentlemen must be fond 

Vertise! 

— ee be a Photos exchanged. au avert 
$) ary ” 
ce fas: Lame Lone cre 'RIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies, 


einer acne eee er 
A YOUNG MAN, Grocer, aged 26 years, height 5 ft. 104 in., with a 
good . fair hair, good tempered, and fond of 


and a good a a view to matrimony. Applicant must be 


very respectable, and one that would make a loving wife. Address, with 
photo, in strict confidence, to“ RoB Roy,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
os loperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. s 


*,* NOTE—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 

forward uno d, to the parties interested, all letters received in 

reply tc the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
which do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


—_ 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—~—- 


*,° In consequence of the enarmous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but che Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
let-ers of sO erence and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter- Bor, and 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


LAUREL CoTTaGE, LILLINGTON ROAD. LEAMINGTON, 
October 2th, 1886. 


to 
.” Sergeant F. W. W. 
u will kindly acknowledge receipt of 
sam. in your valuable am.ssing paper. 
1 am, Sir, yours faithfull 
A. SLOPER, Esq. W. WAKEFIELD. 


ASTLEY’S TH“ATRE, LONDON, October 24th, 1886. 

DEAR UNDILUTED SLOPER,—On obtaining my ‘HALF-HOLI- 
D Y” for October 23rd, I was agreeably su to find you were 
chaser Ie hed admirers with a counterfeit presentment of your 
unsweete: self. I had the picture , glazed, and hung in 
the place of honour, over the mance:piece. It immediately had the 
effect ot stopping the clock. I tnerefore think, as some sort of 
compensation, you ought to send me on one of those watches cf 
yours (I have sent in a form, so apd drop a good word for me), as 
we have had nothing to accurately gauge the time tor boiling the 

breakfast for the last week. 
lam, ALLY, yoursever,. EDWIN R. BARWICK. 


have 

there chronicl 
universal i: a ® m 6 on your 
rare occurrence ; but, I think, however, the latter part of 
quotation is not quite accurate. The “famish” did not mean, as 
you have it, bad cuisene, but the officers, being only upon noel ac, 
were “compelled to economise,” and were not able to so plentiful 
feed as of yore, the result being that oT, were nearly famished, 
and this is the correct in! ion of the term. As I was an 
active clubber at the time mentioned, I .an vouch for my accuracy. 
Kindly oblige me by inserting this correction in an early issue, and 
oblige,—Yours in years, 
C. COOPER, A Clubber of 50 years’ standing. 


———— 


SUM FOKES DU. 
Sum fokes spend ther’ short vacayshun 


In a manner omenge, 

(P’raps ‘tis ‘caus’ this Christshun nayshun 

goin’ threw a change). 

Orf they goes an’ blows a trumpet, 
Plays a toon or two, 

Picks up cash, but don’t upstump it, 
That's wot sum fokes du. 

Sum fokes rides the coal-black donkey 
Down at Newcastel ; 

Ware they luvs to see a flunkey 
Or a sarvent gal 

On a frisky kind of critter, 
Strong enuf for two, 

Wen they tumbels orf they titter, 
Jist as sum fokes du. 


Sum tolks hires a nag an’ canters 
On a shakey perch ; 
Sum fokes tries to pleas’ the ranters, 
Likewise goes to church, 
Ware ny 4 sits up like wax figgers 
(c Jist fur Laat sort pl ) 
ureyus as pye niggers 
That's wot sum fokes du, 


— 


FROM THE GREEN ISLE. 


THEY shared a double-bedded room away down off College 
Green, and Mickey Connor had gone to a e: so Terence went 
to bed, and eo did the lamp. Well, Mickey came home on capital 
terms with himself, and commenced groping about in the dark for 
a match ; and he began by barking his shins over the coal-scuttle, 
when he said “ Dam!” then he fell over a chair, and repeated the 
expletive with the addition of “NATION.” Then he somehow got 
entangled with the table-cloth, and brought the whole lot of the 
crockery on to the floor with an awful crash; when ho quoted 
poetry about the “cold wintry blast,” only the first two words of 
the quotation were inaudible. Then he stooped down to pick u 
the ruins, when he knocked his head on the table, and then he sai 


—but peraens I had better not repeat it. It was language, and 
this, coupled with the smashing of the plates, awoke Terence, who 
was at being aroused out of his first sleep. 


“What are ye afther doin’, Mick? Be jabers, ye’'ve bent a good 
sheelin’sworth o’ crocks there, anyhow.” 
' “T want the lucifers,” responded Mickey, with expletive addenda 

suppress. 

cS Mncifer !” echoed Terence; “then whoy, in the name of the 
divil, don’t ye light a match, an’ look for them loike a Christian.” 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER se bers OF MERIT” has been 
‘0 


pre 
WILLIAM EDWARD RAWKINS, 41, Burlington Rd., Bayswater, W., 
for the best “ Friv.” Verse, printed hereunder, on 
TOTTIS. 


PET of the Eminent? Pride of the Friv.! 

Swells on your smiles are contented to live; 

Just a bit naughty, but also so nice, 

Offers are plenty, if Tottie would splice: 

All your sweet charms we are bound to confess,— 
Pride of the Friv., and the pet of A. 8. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


JONES, on being asked by Mrs, 8. why he didn’t have a dumb 
waiter in the dining-room, immediately replied, that he had tried 
them, but they didn’t answer. 

Sap a nice old lady the other day to a morning caller,—“ Pray 
make yourself at home; I’m at home myself, aud twish you were 


THE GENERAL OF THE DAY—General Deluge. 

THE KEY TO ENGLAND'S PROSPERITY—Monarchy. 

LEARNED persons call a locust cicada septem decim, but it 
doesn't seem to be frightened. 

ACCORDING to the Articles of War it is death to stop a cannon- 
ball. This ought to be altered. 

To THOSE WHO MEAN TO TRAVEL.—Raw tourists should get 
cooked as soon as possible. 


ingpe 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
—~—. 


CHAPTER VII.—( Continued. ) 


HAVE a faint remembrance of hav. 
ing hel to draw a mental pic- 
ture, some months ago, in which 

Rose Anna and I giay the parts 

of Shepherdess and 

Shepherd, @ la Wat- 

teau, seated beneath 

an umbrageous shel- 
ter in our suburban 
en, When we 
rew that picture, we 
forgot to put in the 
bours’ windows, 
which are crowded 
like a family box at 

a pantomime if ever 

I venture outside. 

As to shade, the 
sweet-pea arbour has 
not grown as we ex- 


ted. 

When Rose Anna dreamt of a short white sa uals skirt and a 
mossy bank, it did not occur to her that the green stains, and that 
the blacks fly from the chimneys round about us. Moreover, our 
erry summer c_ mate is not altogether suited to such proceedings. 

esides, as it is, Rose Anna has got a cold. 

We neither of us now speak of oe dress, nor is any allusion 
made to moss banks ; nor indeed does the wife of my bosom quote 
poetry to me very often, On the contrary, she asks me to guess 
what she's got for dinner. I try to guess, and can't. 

ohe says in a whisper, “Tripe,” and laughs, 

If there is one thing on which I dote it is tripe, but Rose Anna 
alone knows the secret. How could I, professing gentility, and 
living in Highlow Terrace, confess my weakness publicly ? 

We sit down to dinner. Maria (that woman is still with us, but 
under warning) brings in the en disdainfully, and slaps it down 
defiantly. A savour of onions fills the house to overflowing, but 
we are happy. 

Rose Anna's cold is very bad. She ties a something of flannel 
round her head, and I give her a good stiff tumbler. Her cold is so 
bad she cone, she says, taste whether it is strong or weak. Her 
feet are on the fender, and her dress is folded across her 1a; 

She is about to sneeze. She has thrown up her fairy-like head, 
when a loud knock reverberates through the whole house, and 
arrests the sneeze in 
its progress. I have 
hai y, time to sa: 
‘goo gracious,” 
Bi, St Maria, with 
one of her grins, 
throws open the door 
and announces Mr. 
Smith ; and my ba- 
chelor friend stalks 


in. 

He is tall, and hits 
his head against the 
chandelier in his 
eagerness to shake 


my fingers in a bony 
pe, and asks me, 
in a confidential and 
sympathizin 
whisper, how I fin 
myself by this time, 
as if marriage were 
a dangerous illness 
and he my doctor. 

He is delighted 
and jubilant on 
hearing I am well, 
but he is despond- 
ing and cast down on 
being informed that 
Rose Anna has a 
cold. He sits down 
by the fire, and puts 

§ hat under his chair, and looks extremely uncomfortable, 

After a pause, he says “ Well?” 

I smile, and say “ Well?” like an echo. c 

Rose Anna, of course, wishes he had not come, but, as he has 
come, wishes he would go in. I observe that she glances 
nervously towards the sofa, under a corner of which the something 
of flannel is sticking out. 

I tell Sinith, after a pes that it was very kind of him to come 
and ask him if he will take anything. He looks as if he would 
like to, but Rose Anna quells him, and he says he won't. 

This is lucky, as there are no spirits left, and it’s always a great 
risk whether Maria won't be impudent if asked to go out at night 
OB an errand, 

I try to think of something to say to draw out Smith, and brin 
his eyes off the something in flannel, which I catch him fixing. 
ask him what he’s bezn doing lately. 

_ He says, s Oh, usual thing, you know. Knocking about and en- 
joyin life.” Then he adds, “There’s an end to all that for you, 
old fellow.” 

Rose Anna, I observe, is bridling. 

He goes on to say, who do I think he met last night? “Why, 
Jack Spanker, who was with us the time when I would have that 
other bottle, and went afterwards——” 

I him, with an imploring glance, to change the conver- 
sation. He understands me. He win Rose Anna sees the wink, 
and cordially believes there is some frightful secret between us. 


She is about to sneeze. 


Le is tall and hits his head against the chandclier. 


I have told her I was a terribly wild youth once upon atime, 
which assertion has not the ghost of a foundation ; but most mar- 
ried men like to ieep up a similar fiction. 

Smith is an impostor also. He pretends to be fast, when he isn’t. 
He goes on to say, “ Well, old fellow, some time, when Mrs. Fulla- 
love can spare you, we'll have a night of it, and go the old rounds,” 

(To be continued next week.) 
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Ballad of His Black Eye. 
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PADDY AND THE SPANIARD. 
“ Arrah, me honey! Shure an’ it’s wild boys we both are.” 


| 


| LITTLE SANDY, F.0.S., THE CIRCUS CLOWN. DREADFUL ACCIDENT. 


< pone ~ The funniest iirtle 9 fool ts in ko England. But (Clara just home from Paris. ) 
WHAT A SHAME !—Doduer. Wot, d'yer moan ty pilin’ yor teeth wid that there | then, “It takes a oe What is the matter? Why, Clara's new false hair has come home half-an-hour before 
on’ rock ? ‘Ter giv’ it me, or I'll call a perleceman —Spokeshave. Doddleson’s dinner party, and it is at least five shades lighter than the rest of her h 
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